l6o             FOR    SERVICES    RENDERED        ACT III

EVA: Gaol?

ARDSLEY: Yes, a warrant for his arrest was Issued this
morning.

EVA: \Witb anguish,} Poor Collie. I can't bear It Cruel.
Cruel

[She begins to sob desperately.

ARDSLEY: Now, my dear, don't take it so much to heart.
Go and lie down in your room. Ethel -will come and
bathe your forehead with eau-de-Cologne. Of course
the whole thing is very unfortunate. No one regrets it
more than I do. The poor fellow was in a hopeless mess
and perhaps he took the best way out of a situation
that could only have thrown discredit on the uniform
he'd worn.

[While he says this EVA raises her head and looks at
him with eyes of horror,

EVA: But he was alive and he's dead. He's gone from us
for ever. He's been robbed of all the years that were
before him. Haven't you any pity for him? He used
to come here almost every day.

ARDSLEY: He was a very nice fellow and a gentleman.
Unfortunately he wasn't a very good business man,

EVA: As If I cared if he was a good business man.

ARDSLEY: There's no reason why you should. But his
creditors did.

EVA: He was everything in the world to me.

ARDSLEY: My dear, what an exaggerated way to speak. You
ought to have more sense at your age.

EVA: He loved me and I loved him.

ARDSLEY: Don't talk such nonsense.

EVA: We were engaged to be married.

ARDSLEY; [With astonishment^ What's that? Since when?

EVA: Since ages.